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	1. Chapter 1

_I'm your brother!_

Those words went in loops around Heathers mind and she was getting light headed. Hiccup, her brother? How?

"But, how is that possible?" She asked. Next to her Astrid nodded, clearly wanting more information.

"seventeen years ago, my mom didn't give birth to me, she gave birth to a healty baby girl. They were so happy. But then one WHOLE day past before she went into labor again. And that's when I came in. I was sickingly small and my right arm wasn't in the correct position at first, that's why I'm not right handed. They had to fix my right arm which caused me to be able to do this." He turned his arm and bent his elbow slightly. The wrong way.

"Hiccup, you never told me this." Astrid commented.

"Anyway. A year later, you were aware and healty. I wasn't so. Let's just say the gods hated me from my birth."

"Don't say that Hiccup." Astrid interupted, not wanting him to think that.

"Going on." Hiccup said, ignoring her comment. "My dad told me that year the berserkers came for the peace signing between islands. The day they left. You vanished." Heather gasped. Was he saying what she thinks he's saying? "Heather, The berserkers stole you from your family for some strange unknown reason. Later that same year the village you grew up in attacked oswald, in search of an heir to kidnap. When they found a two year old they couldn't take him. That's when they found a baby girl in the cheifs room. They kidnapped you with no mercy along with the horn. This all came from oswald himself. After admitting he kidnapped you and didn't know where the other tribe went." Heather gulped.

"So I was raised by my second kidnappers?"

"Yes." They heard clapping from behind them. The trio turned around, glaring at the clapper.

"The more you talk about it, the more I remember." He laughed and stopped clapping. "This is fun isn't it, Hiccup? Oh, maybe - maybe we're cousins. or your my uncle! Who knows in this crazy world!"

"Shut your mouth, Dagur. I've had enough of you." Heather demanded, holding up her double axe again and taking a step forward. Hiccup put an arm in front of her protectively stopping her from getting any closer.

"Stay calm Heather." Hiccup instructed. Heather stared at him. How could she stay calm? This man was apart of her first kidnapping, surely Hiccup wanted revenge too. Right?

"But Hiccup-" She began.

"Don't." Hiccup looked at her sternly. And she closed her mouth before saying more.

"No." Dagur said, smirking at the dragon riders. "Please, try your best." He opened his arms, welcoming any attack. Heather had to hold herself back. For Hiccups sake.

"Not today Dagur." Hiccup said, walking away and went to mount Toothless. Even though Heather never liked saying this, she never relized how awesome Hiccup was and how he stood up to his enemies and talked them down instead of using brute force with no second thoughts.

"Give me the dragon eye. Or I kill one of you with this dagger." Said man exclaimed, pulling a dagger from his belt. Hiccup Froze in place. Turning his head slowly.

"Put that dagger down." He said slow and threateningly. "Now." Dagur snorted, spinning the weaopon in his hand,

"Or what? You'll lecture me to death?" In responce Toothless's mouth started to glow as a plasma blast started building up inside of him.

"I would put that down if I were you dagur." Savage whispered beside him. In a fury Dagur grabbed the ex outcast and threw him overboard. The deranged cheif cracked his neck and let the daggers blade glint in the sunlight. By now the other men had stopped trying to get the other riders and were watching the scene unfold in utter silence. Hiccup said nothing. Dagur made no sign on throwing the weapon. The heir of berk rolled his eyes and mounted his dragon.

"Let's go." He ordered Astrid and Heather to get on their dragons. They did as told and were up in the air.

"That was intense." Heather commented looking down at the ship. Dagur was glaring up at them. The group turned to leave. Then they heard it. A silent hiss as something moved through the air. A dragon proof chain grabbed Hiccup from off toothless and he and dragon started falling towards the ocean.

"HICCUP!" All the teens yelled in shock. For once, Dagur had done something smart. He hadn't ordered the person to fire with a loud and obnoxious scream. They didn't see it coming. Heather and Windshear went down like a sleek arrow, Stormfly and Astrid not far behind. They were so concentrated on Hiccup that they got closer and closer to each other.

"Watch out!" Astrid screamed, trying to move away. "Heather!" The two dragons smashed into each other, now falling. Not flying. They hit the water like weights and struggled to start swimming and not loose their riders at the same time. Astrid had non of it. "Stormfly, fly!" Said dragon pushed with all her might and was a few inches out of the water, but that was good enough for Astrid. She held her breath and dove into the water. Hiccup was sinking, and fast with the chains tight around him. He struggled against the bonds but that made him sink faster. He was running out of air and blackness already seeped in from the sides of his vision. He looked up at the surface and saw something swimming for him. He couldn't think or see clearly as water filled his lungs. He saw a bright light. In that light he saw memories. Toothless. Astrid. The peace between dragon and viking. Kissing Astrid. Hugging his father. Being accepted. His memory was flashing before his eyes. At that moment before he lost consciousness. He knew he was dying. He heard a voice before everything went black.

**_Hang on you idoit! Death is not holding onto you by the throat today!_**

Dagur watched the dragons in the water and smirked. Hiccup was as good as dead.


	2. Chapter 2

Astrid was going to have a heart attack. Hiccup was sinking faster then she could swim, and she was running out of air. But knowing this was her only chance to save him kept her going. She pushed her legs and arms as much as they would underwater in a desperate attempt to descend faster. It started to get dark as she got further down in the ocean. Then as if by miracle, she felt herself being pushed down faster then before. She didn't have to even look to know it was no other person then Toothless. They caught up to the plummating Hiccup and she took hold of a chain. All at once, with her anger and strength along with the help of toothless. The chains were torn off and Hiccup was free. Astrid grabbed his limp hand and held onto it with her life. Taking grip on Toothless saddel the dragon shot up with one mighty push of his wings. They exploded onto the surface of the water and Astrid gasped for breath.

"Astrid!" Heather exclaimed from on top of WindShear.

"Heath-er" Astrid said, accidently gulping down some water and spitting it out. "Help!" Heather didn't think twice and ordered WindShear to lift them up. There was a sea stack conveniently a few yards away. Snotlout ordered Hooffang to snatch Toothless from the water and they all landed on the small stack of land.

"No!" Astrid and Heather lied Hiccup on his back. His chest wasn't moving. Astrid tried doing as she had seen her mother do many times when kids would almost drown in the water. She layered her hands on his chest and pushed. mentally counting. _One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten. _At ten she pinched his nose, took a deep breath and their lips touched as she blew air into his lungs. In the hope to get the water out. She went back to the pressing her hands in the area his lungs were. _One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten. _She did mouth to mouth resuscitation again. Still nothing.

"Come on, Hiccup! Don't die on me!" She pleaded. Doing her third mouth to mouth, she was slowly loosing hope.

"I'm not letting my cousin die today." Snotlout moved Astrid and raised his arms to land on Hiccup.

"No! Don't!" Astrid was too late. Snotlouts hands met contact with Hiccups chest and said boy shot into a seating position, water flowing out of his mouth as he caughed and gagged.

"Hiccup!" Heather knelt down beside her_ cousin_ and friend. Watching with relief that her _brother_ was alive. Astrid rubbed his back, encouraging him to spit more water out so it was all out of his system.

"It's gonna be ok, it's gonna be ok." Astrid repeated over and over again. lullabying her boyfriend from the terror of what could have been. He soon stopped caughing and was now shivvering uncontrolably. His eyes were red and he still didn't look like he was conscious of his surroundings. This made Heather worried.

"He's in shock." Snotlout said, as if it were obvious. Astrid didn't make a sarcastic reply, instead ignored him and focused on Hiccup. And ONLY Hiccup.

"We have to get him back to dragons edge. There, we can send someone back to berk and get the healer." Heather instructed, putting her hand on Astrids shoulder. Astrid looked up. Heather saw the tears running down her cheeks and the Haddock couldn't blame her. She was sure that her cheeks were wet too but she wasn't aware of it. She helped the hofferson to her feet and Snotlout picked up the nearly unconscious Hiccup. Heather helped Astrid mount WindShear, for Astrid was clearly in no state to fly on her own, and the team took off. All the while Dagur watched, a permanent frown on his face

"I'll be back, BROTHER. And I might take your sister too. Call her, Heather the unhinged." Dagur laughed insanly and Savaged watched from the the furthest corner of the boat. "This is only just the tip of the iceberg." Dagur commented before demanding his ships head back to their camp to plan something for the berkian heir. It wasn't a welcome back surprise, as much as you would hope. More of an "I'm gonna murder your dragon and family, make you watch then take berk for my own" kind of surprise.

* * *

><p>Three hours went by on dragon back. Three hours felt like three years. Astrid sat in front of Heather, unmoving and quietly shivvering. Hiccup was in a way such as Gothie was when they first had the dragon eye (Minus the drowling, Snotlout was happy for that) with his arms pulled over Snotlout so he wouldn't fall off. While Thgaspe zipple back and gronkle had a nightfury standing on the backs of both, glued together like a hovering platform. When dragons edge came into view a collective gasp of relief was heard escaping each dragon riders lips (Except for Hiccups mind you). They landed in front of Hiccups house and, with Snotlout, Heather and Astrid working together, they got Hiccup up, out of his armor and wet cloths (Which Snotlout did alone with some difficult and errors such as shirt on backwards) and in bed. Fishlegs started the fire straight away and rushed to his place on the edge to make something warm for Astrid. And for Hiccup of course. Once he woke. Astrid covered him with every blanket she could find. Ignoring her bodies need for warmth. All she cared about was Hiccup's health.<p>

"Astrid." Heather said quietly after she placed a stool beside the bed and sat on it. Said girl looked at her from her spot kneeling on the ground. "Go home. Get warm. I'll watch Hiccup." Astrid shook her head.

"I'm not leaving him." Heather sighed, knowing she wouldn't win. She stood back up, walked over to WindShear and opened her saddle bag. Astrid was so distracted she didn't see Heather walk over. She only felt the warmth of a blanket behing wrapped around her shivvering limbs. She looked up at Heather and smiled. Heather returned the smile then drug the stool over and Astrid took it gratefully, pulling the blanket tighter around her. Fishlegs came back with a big bowl of something steaming. Heather did the honor and spooned some of it into a smaller bowl before handing it to Astrid.

"I'll tell the Twins and Snotlout to head back to berk. It will take a day or two." Astrid nodded and watched her leave. Fishlegs stood, rather ackwardly at the entrence.

"Go do something." Astrid said after a moment. He nodded, staring at Hiccup with worry before leaving. Astrid took one spoonful of the broth before she put it down as Hiccup mumured in his sleep. "It's ok." She whispered. She never dealt with near-drowning aftermath, so she wasn't sure if she should keep him awake or let him sleep. But he looked so cold. She didn't want him dealing with it awake. She bagan to sing a song her mother taught her, thinking it would sooth him and let him sleep soundly.

_I'll swim and sail_

_ on savage seas_

_with nare the fear of drowning_

_and gladly ride the waves of life _

_If you will marry me_

Heather was about to walk in but hid when she heard the singing. She watched, a small smile etched on her face.

_no scorching sun_

_nore freezing cold_

_will stop me on my journey_

_if you will promise me your heart_

_and love me for eternity_

She stopped singing, forgetting some of the words. So she hummed the verses she didn't remember.

_La la la la la la_

_your mighty words astound me_

_But i've no need of mighty deeds when I feel your arms around me_

_But I would bring you la la la_

_I'd even la la poetry_

_And I would keep you from all harm_

_if you - _

She stopped suddenly. sniffing.

"I didn't keep you from all harm." She said, almost too low for Heather to hear. "I'm sorry, Hiccup. I'll never let this happen to you again."


	3. Chapter 3

**I found a document in my computer containing an idea of turning how to train your dragon one, into a musical. So, if any of you want to take on that idea full force. P.M me or tell me in a review and I'll P.M you what I did as a reference. Now. onto the chapter! Oh yeah, if you didn't notice, I'm trying to keep these chapters at 1,100 or more words at least. So I hope it'll quench your thirst for descent sized chapters.**

* * *

><p>Astrid sat shivering beside Hiccup's bed for who knows how long. She refused to leave him. Heather had come by a few times to make sure they were ok but fishlegs never came around. Astrid hadn't changed from her wet clothing and she was half afraid it would hurt her. But she didn't have time to think about that as Hiccup woke.<p>

"Astrid." He smiled and sat up. He was doing better. He wasn't cold and felt like he could run a marathon. Astrid was surprised for she thought he had gone into shock.

"Hiccup, you should be r-resting." Astrid insisted, a slight tremor in her words.

"No milady. I think it's you that should be resting." Hiccup corrected her. He stood from bed and touched her shoulder. "Your freezing."

"I'm f-f-f-f-fine." She stuttered.

"Really? Because you don't look fine." He plucked a blanket from the bed and wrapped it around her. "You do relies, being in cold wet clothing for too long can cause hypothermia." She glared at him.

"Your the b-b-bookworm. Not m-me." She joked.

"True. But you still need to change. For now, get in some spare clothing I have." He walked to his chest and rummaged through it until he found a shirt and some pants identical to what he was wearing now. In fact, all his clothing were the same.

"You have no t-taste in clo-clothing, do you?" Astrid smirked as he handed her the bundle.

"Says the one who had her mother make me three of each for my birthday." Hiccup smiled back.

"Hiccup!" Heather ran in and the twins hugged. "So glad your awake. Guess we won't need the healer now. But they are already probably half way there." Hiccup shrugged and pointed to the curtain that shielded Astrid from sight.

"Gothie should take a look at her. How long has she been in those wet clothing?" Heather nodded in understanding.

"I bet your dad will be in a state not knowing if your ok." Heather commented. Hiccup put a hand on her shoulder.

"Our dad." She sighed and repeated.

"Our dad." They hugged again and Astrid walked out.

"I never knew boys had such comfortable clothing. I may steal this from you." Astrid made a note snuggling herself in the clothing.

"See, already doing better." Hiccup picked up the bowl from the desk and handed it to Astrid before getting his own bowl. "Wanna join?" Hiccup asked, looking at his sister.

"Nah. I think I'll look out, see if they got a speed boost or something." She walked out and the two silently ate.

* * *

><p>"Sven, calm down. I'll find your sheep." Stoic assured the man. The viking nodded and went back to tending the other sheep. Stoic rubbed his temples as a headach began to bloom.<p>

"Stoic!" Gobber came running up.

"What now Gobber?" Stoic questioned his friend turning to him. "Snotlout, the twins? What are you doing here?"

"Hiccup nearly drowned!" Snotlout blurted.

"What?" Stoic gasped.

"He didn't die but we want Gothie to come and check up on him." Stoic nodded.

"Go get her, we leave right away." Stoic took charge instantly. Snotlout nodded, he had known Stoic would have wanted to come. "Gobbe-" Stoic stopped there, thinking back to when he let Gobber help him do his cheifly duties. "Never mind, tell Spitlout that he is in charge of the village until I get back."

"Aye, will do Stoic." Gobber ran off.

"I'll find your sheep later, Sven." Stoic didn't wait for an answer and ran for the healers hut so he could wait for the teans. Said teens were already on their dragons with Gothie.

"Heather had a bet you would want to come, she had Stormfly come with us." Snotlout whistled and Stormfly jumped down from her perch. Stoic mounted her and patted her head.

"Let's go." They left the ground and at full speed, headed for dragons edge.

* * *

><p>Heather heard laughing coming from the hut as she came in to bunk for the night. She climbed up the ladder to see Toothless on the ground, knocked out by Hiccups scratches under the chin.<p>

"Toothless, that never get's old." Astrid smiled, petting the night fury's wing from her spot on the ground.

"Hey guys." Heather lifted herself up from the ladder and greeted them.

"Greetings, Heather." Astrid said in a strange accent. Heather gave Hiccup a look.

"She is a bit crazy when she wears someone elses clothes. Best you don't ask." Heather giggled and walked over the the purring toothless.

"I'm still glad your ok." She said, smiling down at Toothless.

"Yep. I was never gonna leave his side." Astrid commented. Heather joined them on the ground.

"You still should have at least changed. You might have gotten seriously ill." Hiccup informed the blond.

"Say's the one that almost drowned. Look at you! I wasn't the one in danger yesterday yet you still worry about MY health?" Astrid retorted, pushing Hiccup by his shoulder. He swayed from the push and smirked.

"I care about you. I care about everyone." He insisted.

"Yeah, everyone but yourself. Your something else little brother." Heather poked his nose.

"Ok, enough with the little brother jokes." The girls laughed at that and Astrid scooted closer beside Hiccup.

"What are we gonna do now?" Heather popped the question. "I mean, Dagur might come after us. And if he does, I don't want you getting hurt again." She looked away and sighed.

"It'll be ok, Heather. I can take care of myself." Hiccup insured.

"That's the thing. It's the duty of an older sister or brother to protect their younger siblings. I feel now that we finally have reunited, I have to accept that duty." She declared, still not looking at the two.

"That's true. Ruffnut told me that once. Even though she is a minute and a half older, she's still older. And it's her mission to protect Tuffnut from harm. Even though she harms him herself." Astrid recited the memory.

"Exactly. Except the harming you myself bit, I'm on a mission. And that mission is to protect you no matter how stubborn you get." Heather finally looked Hiccup in the eye. "And I don't want to fail that mission."

* * *

><p>"So what's part one of the plan, Dagur?" Savage asked the chief as they headed back to the boats that night to leave.<p>

"We sneak onto their base, kidnap Astrid Hofferson. Then part two will be able to begin."


	4. Chapter 4

_**So guys, with school coming I am not gonna be on here. At the moment the amount of time I plan on not being on this sit is two weeks. I wanna get things ready for school and have school fully flowing before I start writing again. Hope you don't mind. :) **_

* * *

><p><em>I wake to darkness. Troubled and confused, I stand in the blackness. I look around but find nothing, not even my hand in front of me as I begin walking. The darkness feels like it's sucking me in. Then I hear a voice, in the lowest whisper I never knew anyone could manage;<em>

_"Astrid." I gasp._

_"Hello?" I ask to the voice._

_"Follow my voice Astrid." The slow, light voice instructs me from behind, startling me. Turning quickly, I see a small ball of light at the end of the tunnel. Shivering my feet start moving on their own, as if I'm not in control of my own body anymore. The light get's bigger and brighter. Soon I have to shade my eyes before the light kills my vision. _

_"Who is there?" I demand._

_"Just keep walking, Astrid." The voice ignored my question. _

_"Heather?" The moment that word left my lips, the light vanished, and I'm left in a poorly lit cave. I look around. There were dragon bones everywhere, littering the rock floor, hanging on the walls, there was even a few dangling from the ceiling. "What is this place?" I ask to the air. _

_"It's a cave, dumby." Said a voice. I jump, not expecting an answer. "And these bones." The person laughed before emerging from the dark. "Say hello to your dragons, Astrid." Dagur laughed. I gasp and look around at the bones once more. Then I see a natter head laying carelessly on the ground._

_"No!" I sob and my knees lock. I fall to the ground and cover my mouth in shock. "No." I whisper again, tears forming. After I rub my eyes I see a pair of feet in front of me. Slowly, I look up to see a grinning Heather. "Heather! What happened?!" I screech, my voice rough. _

_"I happened." She replied. The tension in the air changed. It was so much, I swear I could puncture the air with my knife and see the damage. I stare into her eyes. I don't see the Heather I grew to love. I saw a traitor. And a dragon killer. The blood of dozens of dragons staining her personality and changing her for ever. _

_"Come, Heather. Let's leave Astrid to her fate." Dagur and Heather walked into the darkest corner and disappeared. Something rolled towards me. I picked it up and looked at it closely. At further examination, I scream and drop it, backing away in fear it would bite me. It was a human skull. And not just any Human skull. It was Hiccups. _

* * *

><p>"Ah!" Astrid shot up from the ground, drenched in sweat. Toothless shot up from sleep as well from his rock, upon hearing the scream, and was battle ready in an instant.<p>

"Astrid!" Hiccup stumbled to her side after jumping out of bed and nearly tripping over the stool. She tried to breath but it felt impossible to get air into her lungs. "Slow breaths, Astrid. Slow." Hiccup instructed soothingly, rubbing her back comfortingly. After a moment, the dark spots left her sight and she could breath. Slowly, the world went back into focus and the ringing in her ears ceased. When she saw Hiccup she took two fast shaken breaths nearing the sound of a gasp and gripped him in a tight hug.

"It was horrible." She said through gasped breath. "You were." She stopped at the thought of it and buried her face into his shoulder more. He hugged her back.

"Shhh." He said. "It's ok. Non of that happened." She nodded briefly and let go.

"I was so scared." She continued. "And in the drea-Nightmare- Heather betrayed us and killed our dragons." She choked as the look on Heathers face in the dream came back to her.

"She'll never do that." Hiccup assured her. "You know that." He wasn't really prepared for this. Astrid has never had a nightmare before, at least not when she was sleeping in the same room as him. And he has never seen her this scared in his life. "You really messed yourself up by freezing in your clothing for hours. Get sleep. Toothless, light the fire." Said dragon shot a ball of fire into the pit and the room came to life. He walked her over next to the pit and she curled up beside it, taking in the heat. He watched her for a moment before going back to bed.

* * *

><p>The rest of the night went by without incident, and they went on with their day until afternoon where they saw the others coming.<p>

"Hiccup!" When Stoic landed two things happened. Astrid ran to Stormfly and hugged her softly, Stoic ran to Hiccup and literally picked him up in a hug.

"Hey, dad." Hiccup got out in the death grip his dad had on him. "Can't breath! Ribs - cracking." Heather laughed as Stoic put Hiccup down and he could breath again.

"Thank thor you're alright." Stoic said in relief.

"Aren't you forgetting someone?" Heather coughed. Stoic looked at her and they stood still for a moment. Then Heather smiled and ran up to him. They hugged, she noted thankfully not as tight as he hugged Hiccup, and she felt welcomed.

"Can I just asked something." Snotlout said coming up next to the two other dragon riders. "Why do we have two Hiccups? Is this a nightmare or something?" Astrid and Hiccup gave him a confused look. That is until Astrid remembered she was still wearing Hiccup's things.

"Oh! Right, sorry. Forgot to change." She apologized.

"It's ok." Hiccup smirked. "You pull that outfit off well."

"Better then you do?" Astrid joked.

"I-I wouldn't say that." Hiccup said, rubbing the back of his next. They giggled. Gothie walked up and pulled Hiccups arm so he was eye level with her. He fell right onto his knees in surprise at the women's strength. "Woe, gothie." He said startle. She checked his eyes, his mouth for some strange reason, then she made him chew on some herbs that would help his headache go away (Since he's had a small one all morning, but he didn't tell Heather or Astrid so he wouldn't worry them). She smiled at her work.

"Alright." Stoic had finally let go of Heather. "What say we go and have something to eat."

"Oh yeah I'm starving!" Tuffnut said. Everyone else agreed. Heather hung back as they all started walking to the dining hut that was on fishlegs part of the island.

"I think I'll pass." She insisted after Hiccup gave her a questioning look. He just shrugged since he was still chewing on the herbs and ran to catch up with the others. Heather walked over to a ledge and sat, dangling her feet off the edge. It still felt weird. To have a family again. A _real _family. Even though her mother was dead so she never met her, she still thought it was amazing how she found her true family in a blink of an eye. She sat there looking out at the sea and clear blue sky and thought,

_Everything is turning out perfectly. If Dagur so much as sneezes, I won't let it slide as easily._


	5. Chapter 5

_**I'm sorry I didn't update this story for FOREVER. I hope you enjoy this longer chapter. As per usual, the part is best read with the song playing for more effect. On YouTube look for "Until Dawn Theme Song - O' Death | Soundtrack". Enjoy!  
><strong>_

* * *

><p>Flustered? Yes. Annoyed at Hiccup? Yes.<p>

"Oh come on!" Astrid exclaimed, throwing her papers on the table.

"What? You a sore looser?" Hiccup smirked, straightening his pile of papers.

"You cheated!" She insisted.

"How can you cheat at dragon mix up?" Hiccup question with sarcastic confusion.

"I don't know. You just can, I know you did." Astrid pushed him and everyone watching, who had gone out long ago, laughed.

"I'm surprised you lasted as long as you did." The young night fury rider admitted.

"Fishlegs is the one who made the game, and look at him! He was the third one out." Heather piped in.

"Technology I had the idea but Hiccup put the game in full swing." Fishlegs corrected the girl.

"doesn't matter." Astrid growled.

"Come on, Astrid." Hiccup put an arm around her shoulder. "Don't be like that." Astrid pushed him away.

"Don't touch me. Or I'll have to kill you." Hiccup knew the threat was a joke, but he let go of her nonetheless.

"It's getting late. To bed with you all." Stoic instructed, standing from his spot. The teens followed suit and started for their own huts. All but Heather and Astrid. When everyone was gone, Astrid spoke.

"I'm sorry you lost a lot." Heather sighed silently at that. Astrid went on; "I mean. I know they weren't your real parents. But you still grew up believing they were. I'm sure it's still hard for you." Heather nodded in reply but still didn't speak. "You know, Hiccup will do anything in his power to keep you safe. Anything and everything. No matter if the thing he has to do is stupid, crazy, or just plane outrageous. I will too. We're friends." Heather smiled.

"Friends. Might even some day be sisters in law." The blonde gasped and punched her shoulder.

"I told you, we're just friends!"

"Yeah, sure. I believe you."

"You just ruined a moment!" Heather snorted.

"We need some sleep. Why don't we go do that?" she suggested. Astrid smiled.

"Now that you mentioned it, I am pretty tired." they hugged and Astrid jumped onto Stromfly. Heather decided to walk. Landing at her hut Astrid stretched. "G'night Stormfly. Watch over me, ok?" her dragon chirped in responce. "I knew you would." Astrid smiled at her dragon and walked into her hut, closing the door behind her. Sitting on her bed she took off her armor. Once stripped of any medal, she lied back onto the bed with only her leggings and shirt to cover her.

She started thinking about the past few days. Heather was stealing from Berks ships so Stoic ordered them to find out who was doing it. When they found her, Hiccup didn't really like the change when everyone loved the new tougher version of the girl. Then, she could only guess, Hiccup followed her like a ninja that same night they found her to find out what she was doing. She and Heather then had some 'girl time' where she soon found out about Trader Johan, and Heathers thirst for revenge. The look on Heathers face when Hiccup told her the truth. Astrid never wants to live through what happened to Hiccup ever again.

At length, she closed her eyes and took a few deep breaths. Moments later a cold hand clamped over her mouth. She gasped and her eyes shot open.

"Shh." seeing the person above her made her heart stop. She grabbed his arms and tried to get him off her, but it didn't work seeing as he was quite literally sitting on top of her now and had her pinned. Dagur laughed quietly as she struggled. Astrid tried to scream, but it came out as a small muffle. "Stop struggling!" Dagur complained as he tried to keep his hold on her. "Get the ropes over here, you idiot!" Dagur half whispered. Astrids eyes went wide and she fought harder. He pulled her off the bed and a solider came closer with ropes in his arms. Astrid spotted her one shoulder spike pad. She kicked her dresser, which cause the piece of armor to go flying, then she kicked that. It hit dagur in the head and he let go of her. She ran to her desk and grabbed her axe.

"Stormfly!" She yelled for her dragon. Dagur glared at her. Then laughed.

"Your dragon can't help you. We did the honor of helping her sleep." Dagur sprinkled grass on the ground.

"Dragon nip!" Astrid wasn't that surprised. But now she had no dragon to help her. The only bet was to one for the door, open it, and yell at the top of her lungs for another rider or dragon to help. She made a dash for the door. But before she even got to the handle, someone grabbed her and tore her axe away. Two men held her, one pulling her arms behind her back, and the other stopping her from calling out.

"I've got you now, Astrid." Dagur gave her an evil smile, and walked towards her. She tried to pull away, but the men made that impossible. The hand left her mouth but Dagurs hand went in it's place. A wet cloth touched her lips and she did everything not to open her mouth or breathe through her nose. After a while, her lungs were burning so she had to breathe. The world turned black and she went limp.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sprung up from sleep, his head making very loud and painful contact with the extremely low ceiling. It took him a moment to remember He had bunked with Snotlout in the bunk bed Snotlout made in his hut, so Heather could have somewhere to sleep. He ducked to get off the bed and stand. Rubbing his now sore forehead, he looked around for the reason why he was woken. A dragon call, that's it. Some random dragon was making noise outside the room. That must have startled him to wake so quickly. Still hazy from sleep, he made his way to the door. He opened it to find a Deadly nadder running in circles in front of the porch.<p>

"Stormfly?" The dragon stopped everything hearing him, and ran for him, licking the boy much to his displeasure. "Stop, stop it's ok girl!" He pushed her away. "What's wrong, where's Astrid?" Stormfly went crazy at hearing her riders name. "No, no! Calm down!" Hiccup started to pet her head and soothed her. There had to be something wrong, Stormfly was never anywhere Astrid wasn't. Toothless was still Asleep, so he jumped on the nadder. "Bring me to her!" to no surprise, the dragon took him to Astrids hut. He jumped off and ran in. What he saw was not what he expected. Her dresser was turned and toppled on the ground, her one piece of shoulder armor lay astray on the floorboards. Her axe was no where. Then he looked at the ground in front of him. Kneeling down, he picked up the cloth to study it. He sniffed it. Soon after coughed roughly. It was a substance that he couldn't think of the name off the tip of his tongue. He only knew the smell because unfortunately, he's had to be knocked out by this before.

_Flashback_

_"Dad, what are you doing? I wanna go kill a dragon! Since, ya know, that is kinda EVERYTHING around here." Stoic ignored the twelve year old and soaked the cloth in something. Then he grabbed the boy and forced the cloth over his mouth and nose. It didn't take long for the boy to go limp in sleep. The young Hiccup never knew his father had done that to protect him. _

_Flashback end_

He didn't need too much to put two and two together.

Astrid was kidnapped by dagur.

Hiccup ran back to Stormfly and climbed on.

"Come on girl! We need to get the others awake so we can get Astrid back before Dagur does anything to her." They flew to get Toothless, who has just woken to find Hiccup gone. He patted Toothless' head. "I'm fine, Toothless. But Astrid isn't, we need to get the others awake."

* * *

><p>"You'll never get away with this, Dagur. I'm sure Hiccup will find me gone soon! He's a smart man, it won't take him long to realize what happened!" Astrid threatened as she tugged at the chains stopping her from going anywhere.<p>

"Would you shut up!" Dagur complained. "Can't anyone get a little peace and quiet once in a while?" Astrid knew it was evil sarcasm and it sickened her.

"You won't get any peace and quiet till your grave, you monster." Dagur stood from his desk near the large dragon proof cage they had put her in.

"Or till _your_ grave." He corrected her. That comment gave her chills, and she shut her mouth after noticing it hanging open for a moment. He smirked, and chuckled before going back to his business. Finally, Astrid looked around the room. They were under the deck of a baserker ship heading to thor knows where. She was thrown into a cage and chained to the back, so she barely even could walk to the front of the cage before the chains reached their limits and her arms were pulled back with a slight pain. "Alright!" She jumped at the sudden outburst of the crazed man. "It's time." He gave her an evil smile before yelling up to the deck. Two men came down and got Astrid out of the cave and brought her above deck. They held firm and Dagur looked her in the eye. Or, at least he tried to. After _faili_ ng, he took hold of her chin and forced her to make eye contact.

"What do you want?" Astrid asked, trying to stay strong.

"I want to know how that dragon eye thingy works." He answered simply, letting her go and walking a few steps away.

"In you wildest dreams." Astrid snorted. He took something from a guard.

"You know? I figured you'd say that." He turned to face her again and she gasped. He held a mace. This did not look good.

* * *

><p>"Ah!" Astrid was thrown harshly back into the cage two hours later, when the sun was just showing itself . Bruised, battered and sprinkled in her own blood. She wrapped her arms around herself and stayed on the floor in the fatal position. The girl was pretty sure she had more then one broken rib. Maybe dagur had just gone too far this time. Astrid coughed and blood came out of her mouth. Her body coursed with pain and her head spun, making her feel like throwing up. She stayed motionless for a little while, trying to destract herself from the pain. She knew by now if she didn't get help her time was up. Then, she remembered a song. Some people said it was a song to plead death for more time. Others say it's just a song. But she was desperate, and that would be one heck of a way to distract herself. So, throat clogged and voice harsh, she began.<p>

_**Oh, death**_

_**Oh, death**_

_**won't you spare me over till another year.**_

_**Well what is this, that I can't see**_

_**with ice cold hands taking hold of me**_

_**When God is gone, and the devil takes hold**_

**_who'll have mercy on my soul _**

**_Oh death, Oh death, consider my age_**

**_please don't take me at this day_**

**_Oh, death_**

**_Oh, death_**

**_won't you spare me over till another year._**

It hurt to breathe, and the idea of holding her breath came like a dream. No pain. She won't be in as much pain if she didn't breathe. Don't breathe. Don't breath. _Don't breathe. _Little did she know, she had started holding her breath a moment ago. And was already struggling to keep it up. _Come on, girl. Just don't breathe! You'll be in more pain then you are now if you start breathing again!_ The voice in her head sounded too right and she forced herself not to let go of her recent breath. Two full minutes went by. She heard something. And then a cloaked figure walked towards the cage. The person was completly covered in the black cloak, no skin or face to be seen. Then they walked _through_ the cage. She looked up at the person, barely able to think straight. They pointed a sword at her, which she only now relized the person had. And they started singing in a dark voice that would send shivers down your spine.

_**Oh I am death**_

_**and non can tell, if I open the door to heaven or hell**_

_**No wealth, nor land, nor silver, nor gold**_

_**nothing satisfies me but your soul**_

_**I'm death, I come to take the soul**_

_**Leave the body, and leave it cold. **_

Astrid's breath let go, and she could've screamed from the pain that exploded in her body. She started sheading tears and finished the song, hoping it was as some people say, and death will give her more time.

_**Oh, Death**_

_**Oh, death**_

_**won't you spare me over till another year. **_

Seeming as though Happy, death walked closer. But there was a bang from above, and she looked startled. Death growled and disapeared. Astrid was losing consciousness quickly. Just before everything went black, she heard a voice.

"Astrid!"


	6. Chapter 6

"Astrid!" Hiccup clambered down underneath the boat in search of his best friend. There was one boat near dragons edge so it was pretty obvious. Dagur wasn't on deck, and by the silence he was coming down to, he wasn't there either. Hiccup looked around in the dim candle light. Spotting a cage near the corner he could only hope Dagur hadn't fled with Astrid with him. Grabbing the light from its spot on a desk that was stripped clean, he ran to the cage. His heart stopped. Astrid lay motionless on the ground. No sign of breathing either. "Astrid!" he pulled at the cage door even though it was useless, Toothless was about to plasma blast it. "No, bud. They're dragon proof." the dragon swallowed the shot and Hiccup searched around desperately for a key. After a minute he grew frustrated. "Where are the thor forsaken keys!?" he cursed. He heard people coming down.

"the baserkers are tied up. Where's Astrid?" Snotlout asked.

"find the keys!" is all Hiccup said.

"What keys?" Fishlegs asked.

"I took this off a guy." Tuffnut said, holding up a ring of shining keys.

"Give them here." Hiccup held out his hand.

"Why should I." Tuffnut remarked.

"Don't fight with me! Now give me the keys!" before he could protest, the keys were torn from Tuffs grip. They followed their rushed leader to the cage and all gasped in shock when they saw Astrid. After fumbling with the keys Hiccup opened the cage and ran to her.

"I knew they were for the cage. Of course I did." Tuffnut said sheepishly. Snotlout glared at him. Hiccup shook Astrid. No response.

"Someone help me get her up!" Snotlout did so without hesitation. Hiccup held her arms and Snotlout picked up her legs. The carried her up to the deck and Stoic took her in his arms.

"I'll bring her on Stromfly." he said to Hiccup who nodded, although he was pale and scared. They flew from the ship, it's crew still tied up, and flew so fast Hiccup thought he'd be thrown off. They went straight to fishlegs hut, because Gothi was staying there. They got Astrid in and, as usual, the elder pushed them out. The group waited anxiously. One in particular was pacing back and forth, his patience thinning out by the minute. After an eternity, Hiccup saw Heather returning to her dragon.

"Heather, what are you doing?" he questioned.

"You should've let me kill Dagur when I had the chance. Now look what he has done, he could have possibly just killed my friend!" Heather snapped.

"She's my friend too, Heather!" Hiccup reminded her. "We are all her friends and she is ours. Please. Violents is never the answer." her brother looked so frightened. Yet he still had this look that made Heather dismount windshear. But at least she had to talk to him alone. She took his arm and pulled him behind the hut.

"Fine. But if he touches you, he is as good as dead." she warned.

"I'm not the one to worry about."

"You might as well be. He's a monster. If he wants something he takes it, even if it means killing people to get to it." Hiccup nodded.

"In this case, he wants Toothless' skull as a helmet."

"And your head on a mount."

"Why does it always come back to me?"

"You're my brother! I'm going to protect you. And Toothless, and the other riders."

"I thought you were 'destined to be alone'." Hiccup quoted.

"This isn't about me."

"Yet its about me? Always about me?!" Hiccup was getting angry. He didn't need this worry for his safety when Astrid had been unconscious, in what he could only assume was some kind of acoma, all the way back to dragons edge!

"You don't understand!" Heather insisted.

"I understand it perfectly. I know, we're siblings. But you know you shouldn't piggy back someone to keep them safe."

"I'm not piggy backing you!"

"What do you call what you're doing right now?!"

"Would you please just-!" Heather was interrupted when a scream came from the hut. They shared worried looks and ran back to the others.

"What's happening, what is she doing to Astrid!" Hiccup demanded, scared out of his skin.

"She's just taking care of her. I know it may sound-" Stoic tried to find the word. "unbelievable. But she'll be ok. Hiccup!" Stoic grabbed his son as he tried to run for the door.

"Let go! I wanna make sure she's ok!" Stoics hold on his sons forearm tightened.

"Son, let the healer do what she does best."

"How do you know she's helping at all? She might be making things worse!" Hiccup said in a harsh voice, near to a whisper.

"Because. She's saved hundreds." Even IF Hiccup stopped struggling, he didn't believe his father.

"Look kids Everyone, and I mean everyone, go to your huts and calm down. Fishlegs go anywhere but your hut. We need to leave Gothi to herself. This may take a while, its nearly dinner so be at the center of dragons edge by sunset." Stoic instructed. "We will go see if the baserkers are still there. If so, they are going to outcast island." He looked at everyone. "Understand?"

"Yes sir." Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut said in unison before getting on their dragons and departing. Heather looked at her father sadly before getting on windshear and headed to Hiccups hut. Stoic put an arm around Hiccups shoulder.

"She'll be alright, son. I bet my life on it." He smiled softly before Hiccup regrettably mounted Toothless.

But he didn't go to his hut.

Instead, he flew into the forest, and to the lake. Toothless starred at him oddly as he knelt down at the edge, took a breath, dunked his head and started screaming.

Only the screaming was muffled by the water.

When he resurfaced the emotionally confused boy fell against the grass, letting the sun dry him.

He was angry Dagur, he was annoyed at Heather, he was worried sick about Astrid. Every emotion, battling against each other. Trying to see which one will surface first. Toothless coed with worry.

"It's okay, bud. I'm-I think I'm alright." He patted the dragons head before sitting up.

"Hiccup." Four green eyes made contact with two more green eyes. Once seeing that it was Heather, he turned back around and wrapped his arms around his knees. "Can we-?"

"No. I don't want to talk about anything." Heather was taken back by his interrupting.

"This isn't like you, Hiccup. I'm worried." She felt as if she were making a death wish by sitting next to him.

"Of course it's not like me. Its as if my best friend isn't on her death bed." He wasn't looking at her, but Hiccup knew she glared.

"You know what." His sister said calmly. "If you want time by yourself, have it. I'll go keep Fishlegs company." She stood up and called for windshear. He finally looked at her, but he was confused. Out of all the teens, why Fishlegs? She didn't give him any time to ask for she flew off.

Toothless nudged him, and gave his rider a look that meant he was hungry. Must be, after that morning.

"Alright. Lets go." He jumped on and they rode to his hut. The fish basket was waiting outside the door, left there by Heather probably. As Toothless gulped them down he went inside.

"I thought you'd never return." Hiccup recognized that voice anywhere.

"Dagur." He glared as the man came from the shadows.

"You know, your sister does a great job of doing what I ask when her life is at stack." Hiccup gasped.

"No. She wouldn't, not after you nearly killed Astrid!"

"Nearly? I was hoping you'd say completely." Dagur laughed as his pray glared. "Your dragon should be asleep by now. So if you don't mind, we'll chain him up, and then take you two to your destiny."

"Which is?"

"Valhalla." Dagur laughed at his own terrible joke as two men came in and grabbed Hiccup.

"You can't get away with this." Hiccup exclaimed.

"Lets see. Astrid is in no condition to find you and Stoic won't have any ideas because miss unhinged won't tell him you're gone!"

"You're wrong, Stoic will notice my absent when Gothi is done with Astrid. Then we'll see who's laughing!" But he said no more as Dagur hit him over the head.

"Gods that kid won't shut up."


	7. Chapter 7

"Hiccup, Gothi did it! Astrid is gonna be fine!" Snotlout burst into his cousin's hut, but it was empty. He looked around and noted everything riding gear wise was gone. He must have just left and he missed him. Shrugging, the young man returned to his dragon to get back to Astrid.

Astrid has never had a worse headache, and if she turned her head too fast the world would spin. As long as she wasn't seeing Valhalla nothing mattered. She remembered Hiccup calling her, and had not called when he did, she probably would've let death take her. Just thinking that made her choke.

"I can't thank you enough Gothi." Astrid heard Stoic say.

"Yes. Tha-thank you." Her voice was strained and weak, sounded nothing like herself.

"Don't talk Astrid, just rest." Stoic reminded her. She nodded slightly and closed her eyes.

The others were there. Tuffnut and Ruffnut surprisingly not making a sound, Heather beside the bed holding Astrids hand and Fishlegs standing awkwardly near the door. Heather had sent Snotlout to get Hiccup and hasn't left Astrids side. She seemed worried.

"What's wrong?" Astrid asked opening her eyes, now ignoring Stoics order because frankly, she needed to know. Heather nearly jumped.

"Oh. I'm just worried, cause Hiccup wasn't himself during your surgery and when I left him to go to his hut he was just quiet." Just then, Snotlout came in. Astrid looked past him with blurry site, expecting Hiccup to come running in.

"How are you doin?" Snotlout asked, coming closer with a small smile.

"Uh, Snotlout?" Heather questioned. He looked at her, clueless. She made a motion to the door. "Where's Hiccup?"

"He and Toothless were gone when I got there, I thought he decided to see how things were going."

"Snotlout, you boob! You know Hiccup is on an emotional wild dragon ride right now, he could be anywhere!" Heather exclaimed before smacking Snotlout upside the head and storming out. The twins laughed and Tuffnut whispered

"She called him a boob, even I know what that means!" Snotlout glared at him before running out with Fishlegs

The search had begun.

* * *

><p>Dagur sharpened his knife as he starred at his captive, waiting for the berkian to wake. He had his men gag and tie him, so he wouldn't make a fuss and give Dagur a headache. Oh how he hated Hiccup.<p>

"Sir." One of his men came down.

"What is so important you must be here?"

"The waves are picking up, sir. Soon we'll have no choice but to find land and camp out." Dagur growled, stabbed his now sharp knife into his desk and replied.

"Fine. But we can't stay too long, we don't want those dragon riding idiots finding us." The soldier nodded and ran back up to give the orders. The beserker stood up, pulled the knife out of the desk and walked over to Hiccup. "Oh Hiccup, if only you didn't have such bad luck." At that, Dagur put the tip of the knife on his cheek and sliced. He jerked and his eyes shot open. At the sight of Dagur he glared. The slur of;

'What do you want with me.' could barely be translated into words through the gag.

"All I want from you is no fussing." Dagur exclaimed with a smirk. The put that in emphases, he pushed on Hiccup's new cut. The boy visually winced but kept his stare. "That so called 'courage' of yours makes you weak." Dagur straightened his posture. "You know that, Hiccup, so why keep fighting the fear?"

* * *

><p>"Hiccup!" Heather screamed as she ran into his hut.<p>

"Why bother calling out, he's gone?" Snotlout commented.

"If you had a brain, Snotlout, you'd know that there is the possibility Dagur is hiding on the island, maybe even in a hut." Heather growled.

"There is also the possibility that they left the island and we're wasting our time." She froze at that comment. She knew he was right but the distraught girl refused to admit they could be miles out by now.

So much worry. Was Hiccup okay, was he hurt, was Toothless hurt? Non of those questions could be answered until they were found.

"Heather!" Fishlegs called her. She jumped and ran towards the call.

"What is it, did you find something?" She demanded.

"This fish." Fishlegs held out a fish.

"Yeah, what about it?" Heather was confused. In reply, the bookworm opened the fishes mouth and showed her. "Its mouth is filled with-?"

"Dragon nip." He finishes.

"Dagur is so disgusting but smart when he wants to be." Heather comments, grabbing the fish and throwing it back into the bucket.

"What should we do, they clearly aren't here." Ruffnut walked over with her brother.

"it's getting dark and it's been a long day." Heather sighed. "We'll have to go at first light." They nodded and all of them ran to their dragons.

"Don't worry." Snotlout assured her. "We'll find him. He's my cousin after all." She smiled slightly and watched him go.

"He really does have a heart." She mounted Windshear and they took off. Stoic had stayed with Astrid and Gothi, so she'd have to tell them the news.

* * *

><p><em>"That so called 'courage' of yours makes you weak."<em>

Those words kept going through Hiccups head long after Dagur left the lower deck.

_"Why keep fighting the fear?"_

Was he right? Was his courage not courage at all?

No. Hiccup shook his head. This was just one of those lies Dagur would say to get under your skin…..

Right?

* * *

><p><em><strong>Authors note:<strong>_

_**Okay, I've got a lot of ground to cover. But first, the elephant in the room. **_

_**I have a few plans for the stories and one of those is writing the entirety of the story before I post any more chapters. No, I haven't finished this story but after this chapter, you won't see anymore chapters until I do.**_

_**Next: whenever I finish a story I'll post all the chapters thirty minutes apart. **_

_**I've also been editing! I make how to train your dragon edits and a bunch of other fandom edits. The app is Vine, you should know that app. My username is "We Edit" With dots before and after the name. I have fanfiction in the bio. **_

_**I have three new social sites including vine. ifunny and Instagram. ifunny username is "WeEdit" and my Instagram is "We_Edit_official"**_

_**Anyways. I'll see you in the next half of this story and others!**_


	8. Chpt 8 and post change in plans

"Set the fire up." Hiccup starred at Dagur. Did he hear what he thought he heard? "You heard me, set up the camp fire." It was almost dark, this day seemed to go on forever. Hiccup figured his friends would start searching in the morning for him.

He looked down at his binding and back at Dagur.

"You;" Dagur pointed at one of this men standing guard. "Untie him but leave the gag on." As the man cut the ropes Dagur gave Hiccup a look. "You're surrounded by my men, don't try to escape and don't take that gag off. I don't want you trying to call out or talking for that matter." Hiccup rubbed his wrist. "Well? Get the fire burning, you're my prisoner so you are going to work."

The young rider was about ready to ignore his demand and remove the gag, when he remembered what he did to Astrid. Dagur got a lot more dangerous since their last encounter, and if he expected a rescue he should be able to walk on his own two feet.

Tooothless was chained and muzzled back on the boat and was being guarded by at least two men, so it's not like he could get the night fury and fly off as soon as the berserkers back was turned.

He was trapped like a fish in a net until his friends came.

* * *

><p>"Astrid, no." Heather had a firm grip on Astrid's arm as the girl tried to get up. She didn't need to hold her down though, as the dizziness took over and Astrid had to lie down flat again.<p>

"But Hiccup, I need to find him, I need to kill Dagur." Astrid placed a hand on her temple and squeezed her eyes shut.

"Believe me, I wanna do all of those things only kill Dagur would be first on the list." Heather stared Astrid in the eye when she opened them. "It's almost pitch black out there and without Toothless, we can't see any boats in the water this late. Even if we did, they have dragon proof weapons so we can't get too low to attack."

"We need a plan of action so we don't destroy the ship Hiccup may be held captive on." Stoic added. Heather nodded.

"But you're still not fully healed for even standing. We'll take care of this. By tomorrow evening we'll have Hiccup back on dragons edge." Astrid looked at her.

"Promise?" She coughed quietly into her hand and winced when it made her ribs sting.

"I promise." Heather smiled but Stoic saw her hand behind her back, with two fingers crossed. He sighed. She did the right thing, no one can promise when they'll be back with Hiccup.

He just hoped they'd come back with him at all.

Heather patted Astrid's shoulder and stood up.

"Alright get sleep, we need to be up bright and early tomorrow." She was aiming this at the other teens and Stoic couldn't help but smile as they listened. Both of his kids were born leaders, that made him very proud.

* * *

><p>That morning they were all in the club house getting ready to take off.<p>

"Do you want someone to stay behind and watch over Gothi and Astrid?" Fishlegs asked as Heather checked her double axe.

"No. We need all the man power we can afford, they'll be fine. Besides Gothi has her Gronkle and Astrid's got Stormfly." She instructed. He nodded and continued prepping Meatlug.

"We're ready." The Twins, Snotlout, Stoic and Fishlegs stood in front of Heather, ready to go rescue their heir and friend.

"let's go."

* * *

><p>He was hot and sweaty, the sun was beaming down on him ferociously. Hiccup knew he'd get sun burn at this rate.<p>

Of all the islands they had to stop on they had stopped on an island that gets a lot more sun then Berk ever has.

"Keep moving." The man behind him put the point of his blade on Hiccups back and he had no choice but to keep moving. The ropes bounding his hands were itchy and the gag tasted dirty.

The berserker chief ordered they go hunting before setting sail again. The boy just thinks he wants to torture him a little longer.

"Deer straight ahead, sir." Savage exclaimed. Dagur made a mental note to leave him at the boat next time.

"Yes, I see that idiot." He growled. Loading his crossbow, he took aim. "Steady.." Dagur said to himself. Everyone was in a silent trance, waiting to see if Dagur will hit his target and get them a good lunch.

Hiccup had his opening.

He made a mad dash into the trees, startling both the deer and the hunters.

"Get him!" Dagur screamed. Hiccup had memorized the walk into the forest from the beach. He just needed to keep the sun behind him and he'd get to the beach. He twisted and turned through the dense forest, running as fast as he could.

He heard the men behind him, but with his extra time and agility he was faster then them.

So close. Just a stones throw away was the treeline and the beach! As if timed, as his foot left the line of grass, someone hit him from behind and they fell into the sand. After losing his breath the said attacker rolled him over. It was Dagur.

"Don't try to run away again _brother_." He said in a threatening tone. All Hiccup could do was glare. Dagur got up and pulled him roughly. His men, whom were gasping for air, finally came and awaited Dagurs orders. "Lets get to the ship!" He exclaimed; "No use in staying any longer." While Dagur took the lead Hiccup was in the middle with all the soldiers following him, weapons at the ready. Everything seemed to have calmed down as they started down the stretched of sand. But then the leader turned unexpectedly and punched Hiccup. He stumbled and lost his footing, falling.

"That's gonna leave a mark." One of the men whispered.

"By the speed maybe even a black eye." Another said.

"Get him up." Dagur grumbled as he shook his hand, as if he hadn't expected the boys face to be so hard. Hiccup was pulled to his feet once more and the rest of the walk to the ship was deathly quiet.

* * *

><p><em><strong>As the chapter title says, there has been a change of plans. I can't stand leaving a chapter unposted when it's just sitting there, waiting for you guys to read it! So yes, I will be posting a chapter the moment I finish looking over it. <strong>_

_**Music suggestions time!**_

_**This chapters song: Shawn lee's ping pong orchestra - Kiss the Sky**_

_**Enjoy!**_


End file.
